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WOOZY, OF COURSE TOU- 
CAN DO SOME P. B.I. WORK/ 
HERE... TAKE THESE OVER TOj 
PROFESSOR MEDEW'S 
LABORATORY.' MY' 
SECRETARY WILL 
GIVE YOU THE 




THERE.' SOME 

PEOPLE 

RECOGNIZE 

ABILITY 

WHEN THEY 

SEE IT.' 




CHIEF. IF THOSE PAPERS V THEY'RE 
WERE IMPORTANT, -KT^ not 
MAYBE YOU SHOULPNT/ IMPORTANT, 
HAVE LET ttOOZy-^nAST/CMANi 
TAKE THEM.' HE /JUST A LOT OF 
MEANS WELL^/PIAGRAMSOFNEW 
BUT HE'S -<INVB*TIONS WWFESSOR 
CARELESS/ J MEDEW KEEPS 
SENWNSOVER/ 



Meanwhile, at Troiessor | 
MedeWs lal 



irs FINISHEP.' 
WHAT PO YOU 
THINK OP IT. 




V 



*m 




'A THINKING MACHINE. ..MY 
^GREATEST INVENTION.' IT THINKS 
MORE CLEARLY THAN THE MOST, 
.BRILLIANT BRAIN IN THE WORLP.' 
'ITS INFALLIBLE... 




HOW'S IT WORK. 
PERFESSOR? 



r YOU WOULPNT UNPERSTAND^ 
IT IN DETAIL, GODFTy.'.,. BUT IN 
BRIEF... THE PATTERN OP CERTAIN 
TYPEWRITTEN WORKS, WHEN PUT 
INTO THE MACHINE, SETS UP 4 
.SPECIFIC ELECTRONIC WAVES 
WHICH BRING CERTAINl 
^CYLINDERS INTO 
~fJS~~a^ ACTION.' 

OS- 
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CJffPES.' IT 
KNOWS ALL 
ABOUT ME/ 



WUY IS 
CAftlOW 
HSRE AS 



4 



K 



'because, as A ceootc, 

HE WAS A BORPEKLINS 
MORON WHO NEVER 
COULP THINK WELL 

ENOUGH TO KEEP 

AHEAP OF THE 
POLICE.' 



NATURALLY.' NOTICE THE LITTLE N 
CAMERA LENS IN FRONT OP THE 
MACHINE? THAT REGISTERS AN 
IMPRESSION OF YOU WHICH 
09NW4ES WITH THE QUESTION.' 
THE ANSWER CAN'T BE 
WRONG.' 



HEH.' HEH.' TOO 8AP YOU PIPNT 

HAVE MY MACHINE WHEN Wl WERE, 

A CROOK, GOOFTY.'. THEN YOU 

WOULPNT HAVE HAD TO 60 STRAIGHT/] 

I'LL BE IN MY LIBRARY IF , 

ANYONE WANTS ME.' 







s? 



WM& 



•^jgi^y , 



-\ T^- 



t> 



-*J 
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CUM/ GEE. 1 WHAT AN 
'ANGLE.' MP WHEN I. 
TWE QUESTIONS, . 
MACHINE ANSWERS ] 
' IN AW MNP O'. 
LANGUAGE .', 



KNOCK OPP MEPEW 
ANP TAKE THIS ONE, 
SUCKER/ 



■■■■■■> ■ ...i ... . .■■■■'■ » ■'. " 





I GOh n a 
/ KAPi 



i 
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MAYBE I WAS A... A- VYWATCHA CAU^\ 
ME ... A BORDERLINE MORON ONCE.. BUT 
WITH YOU ON «\V SIDE, I'M A. THINKER! A 
THAT'S IT.. YOU MAKE ME A <, 



IN CASE YOU'RE 
INTERESTED, I 
HEAR? SOME AWFUL) 
VElUN' FOR HEIP 
OVER AT 
PEBFSSSOR 
MEDEW'S 
HOUSE.' 




.» ■ ■ 
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MAYBS THEWS \ ! 



A CLUE IN THIS 
ENVELOPE.' 




H*4MM. A PIAGRAM FOR AN 

INVISIBLE GUM ...ONE FOR FOUR- 

DIMSMSCNAl PHOTOGRAPHS ... AND 1 

A ..WHAT'S THIS? A THINKING 

MACHINE f OFAU THE W6IRP 

IPEAS-' 
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VOU G-MEN ANOCOPP&S 
U-mySClUMEDlWAS 
LAWFUL CLUCK 1 

%*J C »* CLUCK FI6yR£ 
OUT HOW TO HIJACK 
THAT LATEST FOKT BOX 
COLD SHIPMENT! 





ITS PROBABLY SOME 
LUNATICS IDEA OP A 
JOKE ... BUT KEEP AN 
EYE ON THE AIRPORT.' 
THE SOLO'S GOING 
BY PLANE.' 






THE BA65 ARE IN 
ANP EVERYTHING'S 
AU SET, SIR.' - 
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(the MACHINE.' J . 
r IT'S HEAVY V / 

> enough.' I'll) ' 

.BOUNCE IT f 
LOPPHIS J 

\ COME.' 'jL&ifi** 


•^UPSOSOON?^ 

WH...WHAT DO J 

.YOU THINK ^/ 

7 YOU'RE \ 

I D01N6? J 






g^)l 






' ■ 


/i^_ 












>Wj^. ^^» 




1 CyStus''/ 






■* *h * **■ "*' 
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3ack at F.B.I, headquarters... 



A THINKING MACHINE? 
WT IT'S RIDICULOUS/ 
I CANT POSSIBLY 






ANYWAY, TM GOING 1 
TO IKY IT.' HAVE 
YOU ARRANGED, 
FOR WOOIY'S 




HI, WAS.' WELL, 
WE PIP IT AGAIN, 
DlDNT WE? GOSH, 
I WAS IN JAIL 
PRACTICALLY 
NO TIME AT ALL.' 
HEY, PLAS, WHY 
THE RUSH? 



VS 



rr seems I've 

GOT TO HAUL j 
PROFESSOR 

MEKWSMU 
OUT Of A 
BURNING 
COAL MINE.' 



'• •' 




I DON'T THINK I'LL 
HAVE TO STRAIN THE 
CABLES.' woozy, 
HOLD THIS MACHINE 
FORME/ 
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I CAH'T STANP IT ANY MOKE! 
PLASTIC MAN /MIGHT BE BURNEP 1 
ALIVE POWN THERE.' I'VE SOT TO 
HELP HIM.' HERE... HOLD THIS 
FOR ME, WILL YOU, MISTER 1 
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TMArS K>K.AtE.' THE 
MACHINE CAN'T MISS! THIS 
TIME PLASTIC MAN GETS 
IT ANPMV WORRIES 
ARE OVER/ 
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m 



z 



NOT A CHANCE. SOOFTV/ CARE 1 
TO ASK THE MACHINE WHAT TO PO 
NEXT? IT WAS OUT OF COMMISSION 
FOR AWHILE. BUT THATSECONP 
TIME YOU BOUNCEP IT OFF MY 
HEAP MAV HAVE SET IT 
RIGHT AGAIN/ J— 



HUH? YEAH. 

SURE - GEE, 
THANKS,- 
PLASTIC 
MAN,' 



THESUCKBT.' 
HE IJOESNTd 
KNOW THAT THE 
MACHWEU tip . 
HOW 



ME 
TD FIX HIS 

WAGON.' 




I GUESS THE MACHINE'S 
WORKING ALL RIGHT 
AGAIN/ IT CERTAINLY 
SEEMS TO HAVE. ^ 
THE CORRECT ) ( OH-H-H. 
ANSWER/ 




Jk^ 




HE MURPEREP 
PROFESSOR MEPEW 
ANP FRAMEP 
YOU FOR IT? 



OH. IS 

THAT ALL? 

,..^6ULP/5 

I MEAN../ 

VEWDT 

GD-GCXLY.' 
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'PEAK MAW — FUST OF ALL, LET ME THANK" 
VO' FO' THAT TEA YO' SENT ON, WHICH YO' 
SAY YO' FIVED YO'SELF FROM A 
^SPESHUL TEA LEAF HERB WHICH 
YO' FOUNP GROWN' POWH. 
[THE MOUNTING/; 






10' 



©3 



"*4#>- 




ryj', 
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&MH 



g^no battling "bodies - two ^ 

brilliant brains— two 
Heroic hearts — 

And only ONE WISH— 

Manliunter and Thor 

concentrate every atom 
of energy on t"he fierce 
fight against EVIL/ . 



M 



./~~ 



C# 



r- 
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A noted criminal -trial ends — another TRIUMPH &r 
Gowland, brilliant chief deputy prosecutor — 




vou CONVICTED MV 
aiENT, ffOWlAND, 
AN? I'M SORRY.' 
BUT I CAN'T HELP 
ADMIRING YDUI? MIND 
AND VOUR KNOWLEDGE 
OF 







I'MSOWLAND.' A/ *» DO NOT UNDERSTAND.' 

ALWAYS GlAV TO MSET K 7 AM NOT POUZ2 EZPERT/ 
POUCE EXPERTS/ 

>YDU~, 
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PEAD? 
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I'll SEE THAT 
ALU TRAINS, 
•<«HWAY5 ANP 
OTHER GETAWAY , 
50NTS ARE) 
GUARDED.'; 
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f ■€ S AS STRONG AS VOU.' GRABBED 
f -> ARM AND ALMOST BROKE IT BEFORE 
; SOT AWAY/ NOW IlL. MFVfff 

Quit the trail until 
I GET EVEN/ ^/ 
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IT WAS two/? you were 
ANXIOUS TO WIPE OUT AIL ' 
THE TIME —HE WAS EVEN 
MORE DANGEROUS 

^r^poious/ 

HOW COULD HEM 
X>ANCEBOU5?. 



I AM.' 





YOU WERE THE OWtyONE I TOLD ABOUT 
TWO/? BEING AT THE ANIMAL HOSPITAL/ 
AND YOU SHOWED UP, DISGUISED AGAIN.' 




X CAN'T — BUT WOK CAN.' 
HE'S NOT IN FIGHTING TRIM, 
BUT HIS NOSE IS STILL 
FORKING.' 




c 



HE KNOWS YOU, ALL RIGHT.' 
HE'S ACCUSING YOU OF MURDER.' 
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3-BUTWHEN Y 1 FORGOT TOTELL 
THEY HIT THE | VOU THAT IN APW7ION 
TOP TH EVIL kTOPITCH I NG FOR 
BE KILLED.' / ~~XTHE GIANTS 




-I WAS ALSO THE 
CATCHER' 




POLICE COMICS 





I -I'M WARNING YOU ONCE 
AHV> fDK ALL.FLATFOOT! IF 
THOSE CIOTUING CKOOKS ' 

AKN'T CAUSWT BY UlDNl&tT, 

You can tak£ your: 

DETECTIVE BUSINESS 
ELSEWHBREf 



(P-BUT, VOUK HONO£, 
I'M TZSIHG , 
<■ GULP- 






& 
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"PEAK FLATFOOT « BUTTOf/ UP YOUR 
LIP ABOUT THIS CASE,,, OR WE'LL 
Z/Vf YOU UP, STK/R YOU POWN, 
ANP YOU'LL FINP YOURSEiF WITHOUT 
CLOWES FOR SOLVING 
FUTURE CRIMES."* 




VERY FUNNY.' BUT, BY 
THBR OWN STUPIDITY, 
THEY'VE GIVEN AC A 
TWaE4£>TOTHlS 



'REMEMBER THE Dl/MMV LMENESS 
OF MS THAT WE USEP IN THE 
K/PNAPPING CASE, CHIEF?.- 
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IN THE INTERIM, J SHALL CONCEAL MYSELF 
IN THE BARREL TO AWAIT THE APPROACH OF 
THE CULPRITS/ 



Meanwhile... 

HtlVlTOUCBl 

THERE GOES MV LAST 
TtyfEP SUIT! 

^7 








HERE THEY CO/ME.' 

■?G"ULp.r... 
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WELL, WHATTAYAKNOW, BOSS...? 
FERE'S R.ATFOOT ASl££P.~ JUST 
REAPy FOR TICKIN'S!.„ HEAR 
PA SNORIN'? 





0OOOl m WE'U. SWIPE - HIS 
CLOWES WITHOUT WAKING 
UP THE POOR SOULf 






EB-HUHT-A 
ROBBERY?.. I'LL 
, SET 'EM, CHIEF/, 
I'LL 

NO.'.. 

WAIT/ 
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Presenting HustaceThTockmorton, 
the only one of his kind in the 
known world — glory be/ 

Never before has so small a 
brain and body stirred uj> 
SO gigantic a mess of 
trouble, day in and day 
out, week after week, 
from one years end 
to the other — 

Everybody knows 
Scientist Roy lincoln^ 
who doubles as 

The Human 
Bomb.' 



t-< 



^ 



SNF.' SNFi WHAT5 
THAT. HUSTACE-A 
NEW SOFT DRINK? 



'MY MASTERPIECE, 
ROY.' A NEW AND 

ovenwueiMiNG 

PERFUME FOR 
LADIES.' I CALL IT 
INFATUATION.' 



ONE TOUCH 
OF THIS ELIXIR 
BACK OF THE EAR 
OR ON THE CHIN 
PIMPLE AND ANY 
WOMAN LIVING 
WILL ENTRANCB 
ANY MAN SHE 
V CHOOSES.' 



LOOK WHO'S 

COMING. MUSTACE.' 

HONEY-BUN, YOUR 

HEART-THROB/ 



LET ME OUT 
OF HERE.' SHE'S ' 
ALWAYS TRYINS 
TO GET MB TO 
RETIRE FROM 
SCIENCE AND 
GO INTO. 
RADIO 
CROONING' 



COME IN. 
HONEY-BUN' 
HUSMCCJUST 

STEPPED 
OUT FOR A 

MOMENT/. 



n 



\ j> 
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i couldnt 
myself be 
detained 0v 
honey- bun; 
have a new 

ROMANCE 
A GU?L HALF 
HER SITE AND 
TEN TIMES AS 
GLAMOROUS/ 




I SEE SO LITTLE OF HUSTACE THESE 
PAYS. ROY.' IF I HAP ANY OTHER. x\ 
BOYFRIENDS, X r Z> IGNORE HIM/) 

AS A MATTER OF* 
FACT, HONEY-BUM, 
HUSTACE HAS BEEN 
BUSY WITH HIS NEW 

INVENTION -A 
PERFUME/ 




hustaceN 

EXPECTS 
GREAT 




IU JUST TAKE A TOUCH 
HERE AND HERE* DONT 
MDU THINK ITS MV 
TYPE,ROyT 



HUSTACE HAS HIT 
ON SOMETHING/ 
IF1WASNTAU' 
BUSINESS, EVEN 

Z Might 

ADMIRE 
HONEY-BUI 




Vl MUST GO 



I 



NOW AND — 

OH- OH! 



r YOUASKWE .. 
ENGAGED OR 
OTHERWISE 
ENTANGLED, ANGEL? 

NOT UP UNTIL NOW? 
YOUWTHEfiKST 
ANP ONLY one 
IN MY LIFE/ 



n 



K 

, _.. . 



. 




S~ 



SSL 




'"St 




IF YOU MEAN ME. NEVES 

MIND/ I WANT TO COWER 

WITH THAT 

QUARTER - 

PORTION 

CASANOVA 

UP THE 

STREET/ 



FORGET M«W, BABY/ 
LOOK AT A*/?/ I 
CERTAIN 
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WELL, YOU ARE] 
ATTRACTIVE!---, 
AND SUCH I 
MANNERS. 



f GET OUTA HERE, 
HANDSOME SHE* 





yHiMMMM! iookTN/no. no, OFHOK/ >| 
LUSCIOUS, HOWPIVCIU CAME TO ARREST 
VOU LIKE TO GO Tol ™°f g WgJgW.'. 
THE POLICEMEN'S '^^REMEMBERT 
BALL NEXTSATURPAV 
NIGHT' 




/,»>~ 3 
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GOODBYE, GOON 

GIRL.' READ THE 

CRIME NEWS FOR 

WHAT GOES FROM 

HERE.' 




/I MEANT WHAT I SAID.' I'U_N 
[ BAIL YOU BOTH OUT ANP PROP 
i CHARGES » BUT YOU ANP -< 
WOUR (SANSS TAKE ORDERS 
J=ROM ME AND HUSJACE^ 

n'S A PEAL.' ANYTHING^ 
GET OUT OF THIS 
INCUBATOR/, 
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Howcy-Bun'» woeful Ule. is toon tcfld ... \ 



—AND THEN 
I CAMS 
HERE.' 



SOMETHING TBUS ME THAT ' 
CONCOCTION IS OUK | ' 




DOES THAT INFATUATION 

PERFUME REALLY MAKE 
ME 



!i 
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AS the curtain came down on 
**■ the last act, everybody 
backstage and many in the front 
rows of the audience heard the 

•cream. It was a woman's shriek 
of agony and it quivered in the 
hushed air like an animal cry. 
Huff, the stage director, ran 
from his cubby office and along 
the catwalk to the hall where 
the stars' private dressing rooms 
were located. He listened at 
each of the five doors, but heard 
nothing except a scratchy pho- 
nograph record of The Missouri 
Waltz. 

Who had screamed? Huff 
pondered. He saw some stage 
carpenters talking in quiet tones 
and he put the question to 
them. No, they didn't know who 
had screamed. 

"It wasn't Stella, I know 
that," said Briggs, chief elec- 
trician. "She couldn't yell that 
loud if her life depended upon 
it. Must've been old Pansy." 

Old Pansy was a has-been of 
ancient vintage who haunted the 
theatre and talked about the 
"days that used to be, when I 
was a star." Harmless, dodder- 
ing old Pansy. 

"Who screamed?" Huff asked 
Pansy when he saw her coming 
along the corridor from the 
Deacon's dressing room. 

"I dunno," said Pansy. "Not 
me." 

It developed that nobody had 
■creamed. At least no one would 
admit having screamed when 
Huff at last had made the 
rounds asking questions of ev- 
eryone. 

"I don't get it," he said. 
"Someone let out a war whoop. 
Someone back here. Now who 
was it and what for?" 

But Huff didn't find out. The 
next evening, just as the last 
curtain was rung . down, that 
chilling scream rang out again. 



Everyone backstage looked at 
everyone else. It happened that 
they were all together, so it 
was- impossible that any one of 
them had screamed. 

Huff was there looking fright- 
ened. "What is this?" he de- 
manded. "Is the theatre haunt- 
ed?" 

" 'The Haunted Theatre'— 
good title for a thriller," said 
Larkin, the leading man. "May- 
be J'H write it" 

"Whodunnit?" Huff glared 
around. "That's what I want to 
know — whodunnit?" 

It made the headlines the 
next day. Some newshawk had 
got wind of the mysterious 
scream at the last curtain and 
made a big play of it, even to 
using Larkin's title. At first the 
producer and Huff raved about 
the publicity, then they dis- 
covered that the theatre was a 
sell-out that evening. 

As the curtain came down on 
the final act, the scream tore 
through the quiet backstage 
area. The cast looked at each 
other, this time with a glimmer 
of fear in their faces. What was 
this? Nobody was making the 
sound, and yet there it was, 
every last curtain. 

Huff was at his wits' end. He 
called up the police and they 
sent a couple of plainclothes 
men to watch things backstage. 
For two nights they found noth- 
ing, although the scream always 
shattered the quiet after the 
final curtain. They left at the 
end of a two-day vigil, scratch- 
ing their heads. 

"The darn oprey's haunted," 
was their explanation of the 
mysterious occurrence. 

It's funny how such things 
work on the human mind. At 
first, no one payed much atten- 
tion to the scream. But people 
cannot go on letting a thing like 



that continue without finding 
out what made i{ tick. 

If you're a student of psy- 
chology, you'll know just what 
reactions take place because of 
such a dilemma. At times, peo- 
ple do not react as expected. 
Fear is a strange emotion. Those 
screams had caused several in 
the cast to fear — something. 
They didn't know what. Just 
something unknown. That is the 
worst form of fear! 

Larkin reacted first. Casually 
he told the director of the show 
that he was cancelling his con- 
tract and taking a new job 
with another cast. Naturally, 
the director threw a fit. Where 
would he get another man to 
take the lead's place? Larkin 
named somebody. The director 
named a higher figure if Larkin 
would reconsider. 

Larkin wouldn't. He left 

The screams went on for two 
more nights. Then the leading 
lady announced her intention of 
quitting to take a new job. The 
director tore his hair. His show 
would fall to pieces. They were 
treating him shabbily. He would 
not stand for such treatment 
He'd have them all blacklisted. 

But the leading lady left 
nonetheless. 

The two understudies the di- 
rector put into the show didn't 
turn out well. The critics pan- 
ned. What had happened to the 
old theatre? Was the haunt 
causing all the trouble? 

The newspapers had a field 
day. And three more of the 
cast quit in alarm. But still the 
scream was heard at the end of 
each day's final. 

The show folded. 

Brandt was a hard man. He 
had operated shows for a quar- 
ter-century and knew every- 
thing there was to know about 



the theatre business. The scream 
didn't worry him a bit He 
opened to a fair house with a 
good play. The critics gave it 
nice notices and the crowds in- 
creased. 

At the end of the last curtain, 
a scream tore through the 
heavy, tense air backstage. 
Brandt said, "What was that?" 
and called everybody to him. 

"Now listen," he said. "I've 
heard all about this ghostly 
scream. I'm having none of it 
Someone had it in for old Bran- 
don; wanted his show to col- 
lapse. I'm not Brandon, see. So 
whoever's doing the scream 
act, turn it off!" 

Everybody assured Brandt 
that the scream had not 
emanated from him or her. 
They too had heard about the 
scream and Brandon's show 
folding because of it — or at 
least the principals leaving be- 
cause of it. They didn't like 
it; show people are notoriously 
superstitious. 

The next night the scream 
came again. Brandt swore and 
stamped his feet. "This has got 
to stop!" he yelled. 

His leading lady fainted. SKe 
knew about that scream. It had 
"got' her. Upon coming to her 
senses, she swore that she would 
not go on if the scream was 
heard again. 

Brandt called upon an old 
friend who happened to be in 
the city — Dick Mace. Would 
Dick come over and take a 
look around? Dick would and 
did. 

That night just as the last 
curtain fell, a blood-curdling 
shriek ripped through the ex- 
pectant silence backstage. The 
leading lady promptly fainted 
again, and they carried her into 
her dressing room. She was 
"through" when smelling salts 
revived her. She began packing. 

Brandt cursed and stalked 
back and forth. No, he wouldn't 
let his show fold because of 
some foolishness. Dick HAD to 
find the cause of the scream! 

"I'll do my best," he assured 
the show operator. 
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Dick ferreted through every 
room backstage. The sound as 
he heard it had seemed to 
emanate from a certain area in 
the neighborhood of the prop 
room. He found nothing there 
that could have produced the 
sound. The regular prop man 
had been far distant when the 
scream came. 

Dick was in a muddle when 
the next night rolled around. 
He had searched the entire 
theatre, finding nothing that 
could have done a mechanical 
scream ; certainly it was no one 
in the troupe! 

As the final curtain came 
down, the scream came. 
Brandt's leading lady already 
gone — quit. Her last act came 
just before the curtain, and to- 
night she refused to make a 
curtain call. So Brandt was in 
need of a new lead for tomor- 
row. 

Two of Brandt's cast asked 
for their full pay that night. 
They admitted that the scream 
had got them. No, they were 
not frightened, just taking no 
chances with something that 
couldn't be explained. 

"But it can be explained," 
railed Brandt "Listen, I have 
the best detective in the coun- 
try working on the thing. Stick 
until he finds the answer, which 
will be soon, I promise you." 

No dice. The two left. And 
now Brandt was in need of three 
people. And good show people 
were scarce. 

"Well, how about it?" he ask- 
ed Dick on the morning of the 
third day. "Find anything?" 

"Not certain," said Dick. 
"But I've got a good lead. Give 
me until tonight and I think 
111 have something for you." 

"If you don't, we're all ruin- 
ed," said Brandt. 

Dick was talking with the 
old stage doorman early that 
same afternoon. The old man 
was quiet, almost morose. He 
took careful opening up. Dick 
worked on him. Yes, he had 
once had aspirations to be a 
playwright, then an actor. Noth- 



ing had come of these things. 

Dick could see that the man 
was embittered. He noticed the 
small phonograph in the old 
man's tiny office. He motioned 
toward it 

"My only company," explain- 
ed the doorman. "I like to, play 
the classics." 

That night Dick was not far 
from the doorman's office, hid- 
den in a pile of drapes. The 
old man had the phonograph 
going, playing recordings of the 
good classics. Dick looked at 
his watch The last curtain 
would come at 11:45. It was 
now 1 1 : 40. 

He heard the rull rumble of 
applause up above. That would 
be the last act and curtain. The 
old man got up and went to his 
phonograph. Dick heard the 
shrill scream peal out He rush- 
ed from his pile of drapes and 
burst into the small office. 

"Hold it!" he cried. He grab- 
bed the old man's wrist as he 
went for a gun in his pocket. 
"I figured you were behind 
this," said Dick. "Bitter against 
all plays and people who play 
in them because of your sour 
experience. Where is the am- 
plifier?" 

"The old man slumped into 
a chair. Hate showed in his 
narrow eyes. "So what?" he de- 
manded. "So I did hate 'em. I 
still do. I'll always hate all of 
them!" 

"The amplifier," reminded 
Dick. 

"In the prop room, under a 
picture on the west wall," the 
old man explain sd. "How did 
you guess I was doing it?" 

"Easy," Dick replied. "I 
knew from the start — or at 
least as soon as I heard you 
say you once wanted to be « 

playwright and then an actor." 

The old man nodded dream- 
ily. "A playwright! An actor! 
I could have been — wonderful, 
magnificent! Byt they didn't 
think so. They wouldn't give me 
a chance. . . ." 

Dick left him mumbling to 
himself. The irony of fate. He 
felt sorry for the old man. 
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SEE, BOTTCWLY? HERE 15 A 
"PICTURE OF YOU PCHN6 A 
LINDY HOP WITH THAT 
O'CONNOR GIRL , 
AT THE SOE» yOW. WHAT A 
PLACE.' >3 PICKLE.' WAIT 
UNTIL HE FINPS 
THAT WAS ACTUALLY 
. \ TED DANCING 
\ N N^JYITHAtEf.' 




DON'T LET IT GET "N 
YOU DOWN.' I THINK 




^ 





SO YOU SEE, MR. BOTTOMLY 
GETS WOWPERFUL RESULTS 
BECAUSE HE IS SO CLOSE 
TO HIS PUPILS.' THEY HAVE 
FAITH IN Hl/W.' 




I'D ACTUALLY 
SWEAR HE WAS 
ONE OF THEM/ 
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%JE fr THOUSAND CRIMES have started this way- 

simply, grimly J/ ... and a thousand times have the 
police arrested the butler, maid, janitor, and the ice 
man ... All scientifically deduced ! Yet, when they 
get the REAL killer -"in the end"- it is iVOF 
by pure science. WHY? Because crime and its 
detection is a fine art. Ih crime, two and two do 
not always make four and evidence cannot always be 
measured by inches or feet/ 
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COMMISSIONER, THIS IS JOHN GARVEY, 
THE BOO* DEALER .' CAN YOU COME 
AT ONCE? I CAN TELL YOU , 
SOMETHING ABOUT THE / Of 
CROCX6R MU*Oe*J^°%*> w %, 

RIGHT AWAY.' A 
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® 





-=»«n 





& 







HANS IT ALL, SPIRIT, T . NOT 
MUST YOU TAG ALONG /eVERYWHCRt. 

EVERY WHERE? ^/ J 301 -**-- 
ONLY ON 

THIS MURDER 

INVESTIGATION/^ 




YOU'RE GARVEY, I YES/ AND I HEARD ABOUT 
THE BOO* ./THE KILLING OF POOR * 

DEALER? MM CROCKER/ HE OWNED ONE 
OF THE FOUR BYRON BOOKS 
— I OWN ANOTHER — 






THERE'S A LEGEND THAT THIS BOOK 
WAS SUPPOSED TO HAVE BEEN 
CURSED BY LORD BYRON,' HE 
DIDN'T WANT IT PUBLISHED.' 




_ ?I 




FIRST CURSE 

I EVER 
HEARD OF 
THAT PACKED 

A Gun : 
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HE WAS SUPPOSED TO 
BRING HIS RARE BYRON 
BOOK — BUT , <• 

it's gome.' /the same 
■/footprints! 
the same stride. 1 
the giant killer 

STRUCK AGAIN' 





AHEM... I SAY, COMMISSIONER... 
IF YOU WISH TO QUESTION ME, 
DO IT QUICKLY.' I'VE OTHER 
THINGS TO DO.'... MY 
NAME'S MONTOUR 
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[ SORRY, MR. SPIRIT -- j 
i DON'T DARE.' 
THE CURSE, YOU 
KNOW — 



BESIDES, WITH TWO OF THE 
FOUR BOOKS GONE, THIS 
COPY IS TWICE AS VALUABLE 
AS BEFORE.' -- VOU MIGHT* 
LOSE IT/ 



TARE /MINE/ 1-1 DON'T 
PARTICULARLY WANT 
IT AROUND.' 



BUT IF THERE'S A CURSE, 1 DON'T WORRY, GENTLEMEN.' 
IT WILL NOW INVOLVE HIM! ■ I'M TAKING THIS TO 
... YOU SHOULDN'T HAVE /DOLAN'S PRIVATE 
DONE THAT.' ^/OFFICE/ I'M GOING 

TO READ IT 
ALL ALONE.' 



AND LATER, IN THE 
COMMISSIONERS 
STUDY... 



...AMD, JNTMC 
PRIVATE ENTRANCE 
BELOW... 



O* 



'':.:■ ''"' ' ; ' : ",v, v £■■ 
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( BUT I CAN \ 

(KICK, loojj 






MeSrW^k 












Jl$ umJtifi 


■ ^B 






J*3 






■ 


*^ 






■pH 






■ 
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Just fo Get Acquainted We Will Seautlfully Enlarge Year 

Favorite Snapshot, Photo, Kodak Picture, Print or Negative 

to 5 x 7 Inches If You Enclose the Coupon 

and a 3 Cent Stamp for Return Mailing! 

Everyone admires pictures in natural' 

colors because the surroundings and loved ones 

are so true to life, just the way they looked 

when the pictures were taken, ao we want you to 

know also about our gorgeous colored enlargements. Think of hav- 

ing that small picture or snapshot enlarged to 6 by 7-inch size ao 

that the details and features you love are more life-like and natural. 

Over one million men and women have sent us their 

favorite snapshots and pictures far enlarging. Thousands write us 
how much they also enjoy their remarkably true-to-life, natural 
colored enlargements we hpve sent them in handsome black and 

ri i ■ — —_—__— gold, or ivory and gold fram <* 

Enclose this .coupon. wi?h_jour favorite snspshot._pictu.re or nega- | You are now given a wonderful opportunity to receive a 

i beautiful enlargement of your cherished snapshot, photo or Kodak picture. 
Please include the color of hair and eyes and get our new bargain offer 
• giving you your choice of handsome frames with a second enlargement 
I beautifully hand tinted in natural lifelike oil colors and sent on approval. 
| Your original is returned with your enlargement. This amazing enlarge- 
. ment offer is our way of getting acquainted and letting you know the 
; quality of our work. Send' today as supplies- are limited. 



jiapshot, picture or nega- 

ti.e and send to DEAN STUDIOS, Deol.1462 . 211 W. 7th St., 
Dw Moines, Iowa. 

Color of Hair 

Name 



Address 



Color of Eyas 



City State 



jJoEAN STUDIOS, Dept.UG. 211 W. 7th St.. Des Moines, Iowa 




{Jour Choice of 




POWERFUL 
TELESCOPE 
GIVEN for sell- 
ing only E boxes 
at 2Cc each. 



CAMERA 

mmtym given for 

M -^ selling 1 
order as 
per catalog. 



Pick out the gift you want 
from the articles shown or from 
the big gift circular included with _. 

your first Off CASH 

r Send No Money Now. Do like thou- 
sands of others do and get cash 
or valuable gifts such as bill- 
folds, scissors, games, brace- 
lets, rings, lockets, jewelry, 
hosiery, and other pre- 
miums that are easily 
yours. Simply send 
the coupon and tell 
us what gift you 
would like to earn. 
The gift you select 
is given to you 
promptly and sent 
postpaid for selling 
just a few boxes of 
nationally known 
"Gold Crown Spot Remover 
and Cleaner" at 25c each 
and returning the money 
collected as explained in ou' 

free catalog sent with your first 
order. Here's your lucky chance 
to receive a valuable gift. Re- 
peat orders bring cash or 
more gifts. 



Enclose this coupon in an envelope or paste it 
on a postcard and send it to GOLD CROWN 
VRODUCTS. Dept. e-718 , Jefferson. Iowa, for 
order to start. 



Gift 
State Wanted 






MICROSCOPE 
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COMPLETE 
READY 
TO USE 





u)ifh this offer 



Tea 



Here's a line, complete microscope for you FREE. This superior 
instrument magnifies 150 times, and is all ready to use at once. 
Substantially made, this wonderful microscope rests in a large 
base, has a tilted stand, with adjustable mirror. It has powerful 

lenses, with focusing adjustment. This lifetime microscope also comes to you 

with glass slides and directions. These features make microscopy as simple 

as ABC and as exciting as possible . . . There is nothing to put together, and 

nothing to assemble. It is completely equipped. 

Everything packed in a neat, sturdy corrugated 

container. This marvelous microscope reveals to 

your fascinated eyes thousands of nature's hidden 

- * secrets and wonders of living things 

;T^» — insects, microbes, foods, minerals, 

' etc. — beautiful, monstrous, strange 



ORAGOfJ fir's 



PACKED WITH 1,000 PICTURES 

This sensational volume is easy 
to read, thrilling to follow, simple 
to understand. Photographs ex- 
plain the text, picture-diagrams 
illustrate the stories, and pictorial 
life-stories simplify the exciting 
information. There are dozens of 
absorbing chapters on thousands 
of animals, plants and human life. 
Hundreds and hundreds of pic- 
tures of every kind and size, and 
even wonderful panoramic 
lures OVER A FOOT 
Learn nature and sci 
quick, new, easy, picture -story 
way. Your friends will soon be 

astonished by your immense knowledge. Everyone 

will admire you. 



DERS OF LIVING THINGS imme- 
diately, you will receive FREE 
with your order the 150-power 
microscope pictured above to- 
gether with glass slide* and 
directions. You will be over, 
wholmingly delighted, but il 
you're not you may return them 
tor lull refund within five days. 
THIS BIG FREE OFFER IS 
LIMITED to the supply ol micro- 
scopes available to us. Due to 
war conditions, we cannot guar- 
antee this tor very long. To avoid' 
disappointment. ACT WHILE THE 
SUPPLY LASTS. Send no money. 
RUSH COUPON TODAY. 

METRO PUBLICATIONS 
383 Broadway, NEW YORK 



l size, and ,,. I»JF 

:amic pic- Jf. I >; 7 

>T WIDE. X! V'^fc 

ience the V/v? QS". 





and bewildering . . . Study these 
thousands of objects by turning on 
them this 150-power microscope — 
perform simple and startling experi- 
ments on them, and become the envy 
ol your friends. 

This whole outfit made in U.S.A.— 
complete microscope, slides and di- 
rections—are yours ABSOLUTELY 
FREE , . . while the supply lasts . . . 
by quickly accepting our amazing 
offer on the big, miracle-book of 
science and nature, WONDERS OF 
LIVING THINGS. 

THE MIRACLE WORLD 
OF ALL LIFE 

rVl When you open this BIG MIRACLE BOOK 
,*/ lull ol exciting pictures, you enter at once 
'#, into the adventurous world ol living 
' nature. Here are MARVELS of human life, 
, * MYSTERIES of plant life. WONDERS ol animal lite. 
'v>« Here are strange beasts Irom the polar regions, las- 
, '/ cinating fish Irom the bottom ol the sea. amaiing 
fit 1 ' birds Irom distant skies, and curious animals Irom 
1 1 the jungles ol Asia and Alrica. Here are HUN- 
DREDS OF THRILLING STORIES about 
them, all true, all instructive and all 
BIG. PICTURE-CROWDED PAGES. 



THRILLING MYSTERIES 
OF LIVING WONDERS 



Call lh* foil of tfa« noil las- 
cinating erealuraa la tha 
world. Look at (horn is thrill- 
ing pictures. Road about 
■horn la • ntBrtaioing storias. 
Tio..-c.Umb.Bg crab* that 
steal eocoaautt. Torrifyiag 
worms (hat chase moa aad 
animal*. Dragons of Komodo 
who oat through natal. In- 
a0coBt-Ioek.Bg flowers that 
trap iaaocta and oat than. 
Fish that catch ifie* lor food 
by spiltiag up at tham out 
ol Iho water. Small killer 
whalaa that slaughter huga 
whales 100 time* their *tie. 
These are Just a law of tha 
mysterious creatures that 
you look at and road about, 
lust a law of the thousands 
Ol reading thrills which 
crowd the LARGE. PICTURE- 
PACKED page* ol this mir- 
acle bock ol acieaca and 
aatur*. 



ft?** 

METRO PUBLICATIONS, Dep.t. 206'E 

3«3 Broadway. New York 19. N. V. 
Send me a copy •»' WONDERS OF LIVING THINGS 
. . . also include my complete ISO-power microscope 
outfit with this order. I will pay postman SI. 98 plus 
postage on arrival. If I am not satisfied I may return 
them within live days lor full refund. 



NAME 

ADDRESS 



STATE. 



CITY ZONE 

□ Check here il you are enclosing J1.9S. thu. 
mailing costs (same guarantee), 

Canadian orders. $2.M in advance. 



